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Tlie Qld- Bell Pear Tree.II you've been under my roof and I've grown

The Crowded Street.

which it Is capable, and ao eae of tbe tribe
outside of tbe tent, will ssythst- - they arc
gipsies; consequently, the enbject ef their
history Is allowed to remain loa elougb
out of which it is necessary to drag it.

'f " : vJo Lane and tbe Beans.

An Oregon correspondent sends tbe fol-

lowing to the Ssersmento (Cat.) ffofcaW" '
Jo Lane is some on demsgogolsm. Ia

tbis department of. the fine arts, be is flrat,
without any second. Davy Crockett snd
'Spoon's Ogle were nobody to him. In-

deed, If you took tbe demsgogolsm out of Jo,

the little ball pear tree among the quinces 1"
-- Xtp, that fsry one. Now, father, what

will yoU give me !" ' ,

,
. "I'll lake y ju alopg .with me this after-

noon i for I'm going down to the river fish- -

in.'. ,. . . .

I clapped my bands for joy, but here my
mother interposed.

Sam'wel, bow. can you aay that !"
She is such a barum-ecaru- thing she'll be
sure to f?l Into the water."

. ; Don't .
be aTraidj Rachel, I'll keep a good

eye on her. '

I can't, tell what answer mother would
have made'jto all this, but just at that mo-

ment there, was a rap at the kitchen door,
and I openedjt snd a little boy was standing

"111 give you the dollar, then, my child.'
It was not more than a week afterward,

when on going to bed one night at eight
o'clock, I stopped a moment at tbe window
to look out, for it was a still, beautiful night,
and tbe moonlight lay like a thin sheet of
freshly fallen anow all over the earth. I
can see juet bow it glistened on tbe spire of
the old atone meetin'-hous- sad silvered the
tops of the trees, and lay like lace-wor- k on
the1 groat meadow opposite our bouse. '

Aod bs I stood looking there, I aaw our
beck-gat- e open, and a email figure came Into
the garden and approached tbe house, aod
then suddenly It turned about, and went
down among the quince trees, and then I
saw It pr.uae before tbe bell pear tree. " My
first impulse wsa to call my father, but I
thought of the dollar he had promised me,
and I was alwava a hravn MM T

11
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a gourd, but you owned tbe truth sbont
them peers when there waa no need of it.
I'll forgive you, and we'll never speak of it
again.': '''Here my grandmother suddenly broke
down. The knife and the half cleaved pep-

per fell to th4 floor, and burying herself In
berbsnds, she sobbed like a child, "Oh,
Richard Sesrst Richard Sears!"

I looked on with amaxemsat. Then, the
truth suddenly fNshed into my mind, "Rich-
ard Sears! That wsa Jmyj'grandrather's
name," I said.

Xea, my 4ar," sobbed the old woman,
"it was the name of my dear husband, who
hae tain toTsred ny uoder-l- he grsse more
than twenty yesrs. Never better snd
kinder husband was called from his home
on earth to the borne prepared for bim in
heaven."

And I cried for my grandfather, who bad
b?en "covered up" half a score of years be-

fore my eyes beheld tbe light.
At length ber eyes brightened, and her

face glowed with more than the glow of its
loaf youth, ss she said, looking upward,
But the trees under which he sits now, nev-

er growold, no worms gnsw their roots, no
wind tears down their boughs, and In a little
while I shall soe him cgain, and be with
forever and forever.

T!tc Gipsies.
A correspondent of the World furnishes

the following novel statement concerning
the Gipsies:

Tho gipsies bve. frequently called forth
a certain kind and degree of interest, which
has often died away again for this particular
reason, that littlo or nothing can be learned
from them of their history snd condition, on
account or the extreme prejudice that is en-

tertained towards them, and the singular
reserve they show to people outeide of their
body. But when we gain thoir confidence,
we find about the tribe much that is ir.tarest-in- g

to the generality of intelligent persona.
The question that most naturally present

itself, is, "who are tbe gipeiesl" The rea-

der of history will be surprised to bno .v that
thoy sre the "mixed multitude" of the exo
dus that loft Eeypt under Moses,

frem the Jews In Arabia Potrea, snd
'traveled northeast Into India, where, ia con-

sequence of the rigidity of caste that has
prevailed: in that country from time imme-

morial, thoy formed themselves into a wan-
dering race, living distinct from all others.
Having been runaway slaves of a civilized
society, tbe change of their circumstances
naturally led them to adopt that condition
which haa characterized them aince the be

ginning of the fifteenth century, when they
hret became known to tbe inhabitant of
Europe.

The gipsies that go about England y

are merely the remains of the wild stock aa

it entered Great Britaia in or previous to

yoir 1506. In their natural state tbey are
and have always been a very prolific people.
In the early part of the reign of Queen Eli-

zabeth they were estimated, in England, at
above 10,000; and notwithstinding their
great natural increase, they are generally
set down ss "being of very few in number
in England." A late writer in Chambers'
Edinburg Journal even makes the assertion
that "before this century there will not b) a

gipsy in Western Europe." But at the
present day there are in Europe and Ameri-

ca together not less than 3,000,000, of all
mixtures of blood, shades of tolor snd por-
tion in life.

So little is known of the gipsies that peo-

ple invariably believe that when a gipsy
le.ves the tent and settles in life, or evsn
travels without a tent, ha ceases to be s

gipsy! But, notwithstanding every change
of whatever kind ho may make, ho and his
descendants noror cease to be gipsies! The
North American Indians sro "dying out,"
because they depart this life but the gipy
tribe gradually leave tho tent and gets scat-

tered amid tho fest of the population, and

maintain their Identity as a people, notwith-

standing their having no religion peculiar
to themselves. , .v

The prejudice fhitexists against a gipsy
is such. as would lead us to think he waa a

snake or some other reptile, miner torn a

marl. ; The original gipsyhas therefore no
I'sUernstive but to hald. himself aloof from

the rest of his fellow craaturea, and evon to
lead the rovicg life for which he la ge much
blamed. He his been burn into that state
and hsa been reared in it;and knowing no
other he,, fta)tirallj fellows It, and finds the
life of (the ordinary inhabitant aa distasteful
to hrn as his would be to the ordinary in
hobttant. ,

'

Add to thla tho fact that the common na

tive, of whatever condition of . life, wilj not

associate with him; will not allow bim tv

enter a school; will even consider it 'pollu-

tion to touch bim, and you will see how dir.

cult, how almost impossible, it is to make

anything of what people generally under-

stand to be a gipsy. -- But whenever the

gtpsjf leaves ths.tenl, and In tbe popular es-

timation ceases to be y gipsy, he must rigid

ly hide from the public, the fact tbat.be be

tongs :to the 'tribe.vThe tent la the hive

(rem which the tilbj swarms; hence as peo;

pie know of (lno other gipsies .than, those

about.the hive, tbey, can, ,eome very tjulckly

to the conclusfoa that they can make aoth- -

fng of tho gipaiesj without knowing that the

tribe, taking .year", witb, year,' and tent witb

tent, areonstsatli; throwing off ewa.rma 9!

gipsies bvte H klnde of Itinerant and settled
life. On Bcoount 6f-t- b tribe, as H Were,

tatii'ltf". liif9h,i''1tp the
race pusu iv nf w.t,yJo m never

BT TLEQIHIA Fl TOWISEHi.

I'Grandma t, grandma I". . . f'.V
"I bad searched for bar every where) ; In .the
wide bid kitchen, In the pantry and the milk
room, and np in the kitchen chamber where
tbe great loom which had woven fifty rag
carpets," and the spinning wheel, which bad
HI led tbe great oaken chests with linen,
stood tide by side, and where the muskets
which bad done brave service tinder Gen.
Putnam in the .French war, and at Bunker
Hill, were laid like old veterans aaleep on
the great brown beams, "sad around which

elustered a Vorld of old tales and legetidrof
Indian p and scalplng-kflife- , and
in later times, of the days of tbe Revolution

of "rod-coat- " and tory, and of true-hearte- d

patriots, who left tbeir fie Ida and their har-

vests, and laid down everything that wei
precious and pleasant to them for the rights
of their country and tbe freedom of their
hemes.

' And these old legends and stories were
like precious jewels strung across the dark
faces of (be winter evening, when we sat
around the great fire place at grandma's lis-

tening to her words, and watching the flames
leap around the great "back log" and "fore
stick," ;.; .

'Grandma i grandma !" I shouted the
name louder the second time, standing in
the back door that bright October morning,
whose mists were like torn ribbons on the
hills, snd whose pulses were full of the
slumber snd sweetness of the dying year.

"Why Josephine, where did you come
from 1" called the cheerful voice of tbe old

lady, as she came around the comer of the
house, her face ahnded by a blue sun bonnet,
while she held a large wooden bowl of pep
pers In both hands.

"It's vacation, grandma, and I've come
to spend the day here ; and such a search I've
bad for yoa."

"Wall, I'd gone back o' ihe burn to lay
out a few yarda for blsachiu', and then I

thought I might as well take to day to pic-

kle my peppers, so I kept on to the vinos."
I wish you could hove known my grand-

mother Morri't She was suuh a dear old
lady, with s smile that kindled up hor pale,
wrinkled face Into almost tho glow and
freshness of youth, with a heart full of kind-- '
ness snd sympathy to every human being,
and s memory ihnt was like s pleasant book
full of pictures slid stories of the pngr .1
think that kind, loving heart was like a

steam of ever-Mowin- g waters, which' kept
her life fresh and green when her head had
blossomed into the sno ws of old age.

"Grandma, what mikes you always so
busy I" t said as she camo into the kitchen,
and, tcking up a skein of blue woolen yarn,
slipped it over a chair and commenced wind-

ing it, while she made some inquiries re-

specting my parents and tbe family.
"I expect it's tbe blood of the Morrises,

my child," she said, with her old mellow
laugh ; "you never found one v them with
idle hands, to long' as they'd strength to use
'etn, or there was work fur 'em to do."

'You must be a genuine Morris, then,
grandma," I said, snd then iifted up the
cover of a willow basket which I carried.
"See what mother sent you y I"

I did not wonder the old lady's eye bright-
ened at the eight of the pears which ley

there like great gold and emerald goblets.
Sbo took up one of the largest by its slender
stem, ard surveyed it admiringly.

"It's the real old lasliioned bell pear.
Dear me I There's nothing tabes me back

threescore o' yoare Quicker than the eight of

one.V ,;(

: "Why, grandma !" f v
"Because no matter it's a long story,

my child."" ' V '

"But I like to bear long stories, you
know." She looked at me thoughtfully a
moment. ' i

'""Now do tell me, grandma."
.' VWall, I'll get at seed in', these peppers

nrst," saia eney removing her and
hurrying into the pantry, for a great yellow
earthern bowL '

:.

p, 1 can see that old kitchen, jib we sat
i

(jflgstnejtoo ,tnat autumn ,,fnorning,witn tbe
piea.SBawB0IMtWP BUI

tenng 10 the corners, and asleep orMheflfti
ihg,van4 still hear my grandmother's voiee,

and se.,ber.knife ! glenee, quickly ihrougb
iba whito eor of the peppers, , ''
t ! was ine orst to atsoovtr them the Tour

pears on tho little tree that stood monf the

quinces af tbeotJ9m 0" pur gardeUj BJy

father had seyt put.ree years before, and
wo'd bad a good deal of trouble with it for
somehow pears didn't spjear to do well On

our sou. ; s'' ';a':''; i.
Peaches and apples bad always flourished

nicely, but III luck seemed to wait "en our

EIsjtSsB u'poar,WM9.ii.j ;kn'e;i?,fa.tlieir
extra pains with the one he'd set

ouCamong the quince; treea ; so I started up
to the house, quite proud' of ths discovery
'hiijh I bad' toadtf.""--

.
1;1"?L tjT.'!.0.?!r " .'

.,

3 I was the youngest of tho family, and i
great pet with my father; whoel'Says caljed
rnetht lohild.ofbisjold ageJ'ltjj wat'ttend'-- '

corner. .'ritiu. sne bnc itjsb it j '

I don'iknowuobBin.-Lesai- d. -- c00) )

.0d6it''gft1f nVtronblsf,::;Wd
d esugbt

snyiloger in the aet.H'.fif'i enin I 'c
f witWhaPll o tl;mPlt I'M loll WV
SSiq 1, JUIIipiIlg Up u u.U mm, lH,,i

final It jtn't mm'i i se-,- .
) 1

; t'l've fofjind nor pears ob; the baw frteir

"you would leave bim like a balloon with the
gss. outof its bodjr a very small and sbflv-aile- d

concern. Jo bad a trick of knowing
everybody, and everybody Jo knew was his
most intimate friend. He would meet ia
acquaintance as another man would meet a
brother be thought bad been lost at sea.'--

He extends both hand and makea bis coun-tcnan- se

aa expressive as nature will allow
of affectionate sympathy. Coming back
from Washington City to Oregon, Jo felJia- -

witb a countryman (Mr. Jones) near whose
house he happened to bt traveling, before
the election. Jo recognized bim at once.

'Old fellow,' said Jo.'God bless you, how-ar- e

you and the wife and the children 1

D n my eyee, I'm glad to see you. I hav-

en't fell in with anybody I was bo glad, to
aee. I have been thinking of you and tbe
boya ever since I have been to Congur$t
(that's the way Jo spells it.) Washington
is a dull plsce hate to atsy there lively
times here want to come bsck and live
with the boys.whar I csn have a good time.
Old fellow, I tell yu I'm glad tq see yoa
again.' . '

After some words, the man, a plain farm
cr, invited Jo in, saying : r

.

General, you will stay to dinner, won't
you 1' ...

'Certainly, of course,' said Jo ; 'I come 00
purpose. I want some victuals I can eat.
This city victuals don't suit me. Your wife

cin cook to suit me. I told Buchanan I
wouldn't give a d n for all tbeir forrin gim-crack- a.

A good Oregon dinner of pork and
beana was worth sll the French restaurants
could get up, and more too.'. .

, After a whi'e dinner was put on the table.
It was, sure enough, Jo's favorite dish'
pork and beana. The pork was only tolera-
ble ; the beans were very fine ; at least Jo
said so. Ha crammed himself ; talked of
.the Mexican war 4 politics ; Jo Lane j was
vory attentive to the women and children ;
praised the cooking ; took some more pork
and beana ; never saw aoch beans ; cooked
to suit him, exactly ; wanted the lady of the
bouse to give him some for seed wanted to
take them to Washington for Buchanan
wanted to show them fellows what good liv-

ing was. He got a package, put it in his
saddle bags ; talked some more about the
Mexican war ; shook hands ; kissed the bs.
bias ; took off bis bat to madam ; took an
other horn of whisky, and left. ,

'
;

He got to the next house;, was just as
glad to sse that man, and was just ss polito
to thai woman just as attentive to them --

children took a little of that whisky talk
ed of that same Mexican war, and them aamo
politics, and that same Jo Lane j had thought
of this man much and often at Washington;
wanted to get back to see them all. Come
on purp jse to see tbis one. Gjt Buchanan .

to give him a package of a rare kind , of
beana the finest be ever had seen ; brought
them all the way out especially for the man's
wife to plant and grow in tbe garden ; then,
took them out of his saddle bags ; (tbe iden-

tical beana he got at the last house ;) the.
landlady was rejoiced ; Jo took another
ddii k, and left.

Unfortunately, Mrs. Smith came over td
see Mrs. Jones' the next day tslked of tb
news ; General Line ; fond of beans f great
friend ol At husband ; got some of them,
beans ; took them away to give Buchanan.
Mrs. Jones told her tsle about Lane good,
friond of her husband gave her besna from; "

patent office showed the packsg'eJft wee, "

marked in J o's Smith's,
beenes,' (same Mrs. Smith bat put up-- ).

Smith is now in the Legislature, and voted .
against Lane. '. ' .' "

' A Hist. It is aaid that in putting upap.
plea for winter use, that if they are carefully
assorted and put in barrels, plscing a piece;
of newspaper at the bottom of tbe barrel, and
then a Uyor of apples, and ao oa until Hue

barrel is filled and then placed in a dry place,
the apples will keep in good order for a
.much longer time than when packed In al-

most any other ray. A gentleman at. oor
'bo informs us that-lae- t year he tried this

plan- - In putting up some "Rambos and al.
though not considered very safe to keep lste
in the aaon, 4hey were perfectly good the
last of February. , The plan is simple, enough
to admit of being tried by all lovers of good
fruit. ,

'

A Moral Qcestiox F'6ilqiBilroBS.- -I

go into a grocer's "Shop pn .steal twe or
three pieces of sugar,' I am aihief.x But if
the' Vopor setts me t pound fiwgajtaad..
there re'one or, two onncee short: bs piet
ly el,ls,'tbinge by false weight. , t m'lm--
prisoned. ; The grocer ia- - fined, a few fhit-- ,

f --
j ,f BtVWtU.UK O.

j VlUed wlto sn eTr-hirU- train,;' f ' j

imld $4 aosjnila o steps that beat i f
The fctfrmnrfog walk like auhnrt rait. -

Bow fast the Bitting flgarea eoaae I

The mild, the BertSBTpur stony face
Some bright with thonghtlesa smiles, and some

!p Hfiere eecrei tefrs kayi lcrtTftVirttae..' T .:'ks b. ha i a
Thoy past to toil, to strife, to rest ;

. To hall la which the feast la spread ;
To chambers where tbe fnoeral guest

iwnlai.a11s'bjs)e eltejeaie the slemliyiwl':r-'--"- 'l

5 V c Rr!t
And aome to happy home repair, r:i. Where chlldran, pressing cheek to cheek,
With mate caresses shall declare

The happiness thoy cannot speak.

And aome who walk in calmness here,
Ghall shnddftr whAn thev rAsnh thjt Ann

f Where one. who made their dwellins dear.
fts flower, its Bghl, is aeea no more.V ;

Yonth, with palo cheek and tender frame,
And dreams ef greatness In thine eye,

Goest thou 4o bnild an earthly name,
. Pr early In the task to die?

Keen son of trade,' with eager brow,
Who la now fluttering in thy snare?

Thy golden fortunes, tower they now.
Or melt the glittering spires In air?

Who in the erowd shall troad ,
r '' The Uanee till daylight gleam-agul- n ?

Who sorrow o'er the untimely dead?
Who writhe in throes of mortal pain ?

Some, famine struck, shall think bow long
.' '.The cold dark hours, how slow the light

, Ami some, who flaunt amid the throng,
, Shall hide in dens of tliame I ;

Each, where bis task or pleasure call,
Tbey pass, and hoed each other not.

T!kro is who heeds whd holds them all
In His largo lore and boundluss thought.

Vhese struggling tides of life, thut seem
In wayward, aimless course to tond,

Are eddies of Uo mighty stream
That rolls to its appointed end.

Piscdlaucoits
't he Alcliciiiy of Vice.

Yen hre hfiud the story of the Italian
srtint,. who, (neeting a child of exquisite beau-

ty, wished to preeervo ita features for fear
ho should never see supb lovelineps again.
So he painted, tbe rhirming face upon
eanvug, and hunj; it upon the walls of Jii
studio. In his eombere'st hrlira that sweet.
gentle countensnre "was : like an angel of

light to him. Its pretence filled hia soul
wiih. lhe purest niiplrations. If ever I find,
he saidVs perfect contrast to this beauteous
lace, I will paint that also, and hang them
I hem side by side, an deal of heaven and
hell. Years passed. At length, in a dis
tant prison, he visited the most hideous ob-

ject he ever g'Z'd upona fierce, haggard
fiend, with glaring eyes, and cheeks, deeply
furrowed with lust and crime. The artiat
remembered hie vow, and immedMtely pnint-e- d

a picture of this loathsome form, to hang
besida Jhe portnit of the lovely boy. The
contract ws perfect. His dream was reali-zed- .

The two poles of moral universe were
before him. What was the surprise of this
artist, on inquiry into the history of this
horrid wretch,, to find that he was onee that
lovely little boy. Buth of these pictures,
the argel arid the demon of the txtne soul,

now lung side by side in the Tuscan gallery!

Au Allegory with it Moral.

A miser being dead and fairly interred,
came td tie btnke of the river Siyx, desiring
to be ferried over along with .the other
ghosts.,' Cbaroti demanded his fare, t and
watsurprUed to see the miser, tather than

pay it, throw himself Into jtbe river and swim

over to the other side, notwithstanding all
the clamor and opposition that could be
made to him. .. 'oV ' ,'., . ;

All Tartarus was in an uproir ; and ach

of the judges wai ; meditating some punish-

ment suitable to a crime of such dangerous
to ihe iufernalcoitaequenoes revenues, j ;

$Shll he be chained to tbe' rpek ' along
w i th PiCBie theua; J ft , te m b I be low t h e

precipiceln company withtianatiie's'1) or as-

sist SisyphusTo .'rolling his atone !'
"No," said Minoe', "none of these ; we

must invent some severer punishment. Let
him be sent back to earth, to see the use
hja heirs are ma&lng $( his riches."

The . Most BenuUfnjh iVouiea In
!, i 'in. llfi;'i: '), : .

Tnijw'om'en of Aries, itfrenclnP'ovin-cialjowd- ,

are said to be,tbe most beautifuj
in the world. It Is pot uncommonto meet
there three types, the Greek, Roman tpd
Saracen, in alL'heir purity. In personal
appearance," character, grace, loveliness and
conversational power, as a community, they

erceed-ert- t otherss.jfThe people pother" sd--

jeoent'places "Wt'Son't speak aa weij

astthey do at Ades," .,Tbe narratQi boug,
in a' .hop (herd 4 (Jilut' pMr: of Chinese
slippersinlfijidjlng to glv.e, them to the

theV iWutd1 if'whViie found

ber.,B?wlDahWIf(jrCWfei,I i V

the abop' girl Dut them on, and, tbough
b'QUGht aad oaifor.'thewLVe'j'iAmed b!a

word and left, them in her possessioa. The

eat. petticoats ana delight in lace, silks,
Slooriah btacgletay Maltasa crosses and gqld

ear tinga. jr

ffirTht brate man wants, no eharms to

eneonrs hlift.-t- do bi dvty iMt;jUtiigOBd.

tnerw. J ran see him now,- said my grsnd-mothe-

closing her eyes snd speaking soft-
ly :He Wore tn old etrsw hat and a blue
home-spu- n suit,, and be looked sad and worn
out,' but be had a bright, intelligent face,
with clear, bagel eyes.

"Can you tell me, little girl, if there's
anybody here wants to hire a hand !" he
(sked. ,;' - vj i, , '."

"You can come in and ace." Somehow
I felt sorry for the boy.

I stood on oiffl sfdo, a deeply Interested
auditor, while r.y.'fatlier surveyed and ques
tioned him in bis matter-of-fa- way, and
mother etoppednrding her wool to listen.

He told a plain, straight-forwar- d story.
He said that bis- - homo was in Woodford, a

town about ten miles from our village ; that
bis father was drowned at sea when he was
a babe ; and that afterward his mother had
supported herself and aon by pUin sewing,
till suddenly she, too, sickened and died.

The boy and he was only twelve was
left homeless snd friendless in the world,
and the, neighbors were about to bind him
out to the owner of his mother's' cottoge,
whom she hud often called a 'hard and
grasping man," and he knew he would ra-

ther her son 6hould be lyinj bv her side
covered by the same grasses which were
growing green ovefhor head, than be in the
power of one wholhad so often token ad-

vantage of her widowhood and honesty. So,
two dys before, be; had run away, and ap-

plied for work at the houses along the turn,
pike for more than six miles, but nobody
wanted him.

L"And what can'you;do my lad!" askei
my father. . ; . k i--.

"I can do all the chores roumi a farm, sir,
only 'm riot strongenVugh to plow and cut

h'yjUiUiwMftav " t BnaBSisylrW!
"I seem to have hands enough just now."
My mother interposed here,
"O, Sam'wel, you know it's pretty near

harvest time, end .you'll want more help
then., You'd better take the boy and try
him," for his sUry had touched hor mother
heart." v

"That's like you',, R ebel, for "all the
world," Baid.my father but it was just like
him, too, for when I pulled his sleeve snd

please take him, father," he1

answered, "Ye, Pussy, I'll tr? hloijandsee
if he's a good hooest,"indu3trieus boy.".

"You look tired and hungry,", said my

mother to the young arranger.
; Vl'"6 walked seven miles, ma'am, and I

haven't had anything to eafbut somo apples
r found on the way'.' . ,

"Dear me !" and my mother bustled off to

the pantry. ,

After this Richard Sears wis like one of
our own family. He. was a bright, lively,
active boy, and we all grew much attatched
tO bim. - ,: r

He and I were the beat of friends, for he
was only two years my senior, and w went
off into the wood berrying together, and over
to the meadows for fresh mint. He caught
and tamed a grey squirrel for me ; he put up
a awing in the old bora ; and at last my fa-

ther ald : !,! .:
"I think I.shall send Richard taBthool

this winter .with Rosanno.; He can take her

over the hills cn hie eledjwhen it snows, snd

he's such a lively boy it is a pity ha cant
have a, good education." '

"That's jest 'what I've been thinking,
Sam'wel, ' answered my mother ; and so it
was settled that Richard Scars should re-

main in our family.

j 'JSomebofy's.been at (hat bell pear tree.
BacbeV'aid my-- father, coming .into the

. i'VaSi jt,do;-twojo- 'em'a gdhe. . I thoiigfit

I'd s top n$ see 1 they was doinwell aa I
osine ftp, witf thilaet logd of corn," '

,

t
JL,i$ewiiiy lat(Ker.,was. vVy angry and

becsuae he-'yv- generally bo kind and cheerful--

like, jfnftfu trrnlct'. . I've heard
my tqotber ja abo" never saw bjm thprongb
ly'riled'blt onee to be? jh'fe, aod (hat was
when aomol ojf the'JTrilieh ; troops' passed
through ,.taB'f)lsiQ?i' 'f1"!.: "ib 'O.idJ' .'yalfifc ani
bjojke ijatb Clghlb. feojta' housot nd in:.
fu.ltei tW&d(l
splitting jnp. BrmtiU; o'd breakin' the

crockery bit tnough t(it was long afore my

dap, jfWwoea; bl fsee settJadewirBome-- '
tlniealntb 'i Whfte tJelfloess, and bia voice
takefbk i 'fow'deep' 'tod&'ibat fairly mhd 'me
oftfh. rkltbf!'
4' noW bailie aid:aj wisb;i oould
catcl '"$ieit tht atoia tbdse peare. 4 I'd
mako biA'tedl the height sot 'this) about t Is

shbiildaV.Vind .ho snspied the attebt ox
, ......t'. t Li.;.-

whip h
-- csfrieo.';'' T? w.vmn .

eAt tut bo started to go out of tba kitchen,
indHbea' b' tiifaad' baek'aa' tb'ougb a new
thou frnratrunk had hlmiiV. Enfia b.J v

-,- UBBUU- JVW 'lr.i IMMKIJ ! glTO

about
tbe oa thbt 'fcab' tell mo who, stole the bell
peart froi lay Uti

"And if I'find out fatha 1' 4:i

supped down tbe back stairs, snd out into
the back yard. I stole softly through the
gross and past the quinces close up to tbe
oeu pear tree.

,.tin a '

w no-- s there 1" called a quick voice. I
knew it.

"O, Richnrd Sears !" It waa all I said,
He held both the pears in his band; one

ot them was half eaten.
I saw the blood steal up Into bis cheeks,
"What brought you out here, Rosanna V
"O, Richard, what would father, esy J"
"I Otiiy aid It lor a little fun. Rnaanna

and he offered me the other near. I drew
back. ' ,

"I wouldn't touch it for a thousand dol-

lars."
"Dear me, what a girl you are I"
"And what a boy you are to be a thief!"
He blushed deeper under the name, and I

turned toward tho house, Ho sprang before
me.

"Roaanna, what ere you going to dot"
"I must tell my father."
"He'll be very angry. Ho'H aond me

away."
"I know he will, Richard."
"And I shall be all alone In tbe world

ajjain. O. don't toll him. Roav. don't '
But I must. It'll seem as though I help

ed to steal 'em if I don't.
'Was it really etealin' 1" snd he asked

the queition doubtfully.
' Of course Tt was, Richsrd, and God is

very angry with you, for you know he's .Bee'
you, if fetr haen't., j . --

1 ne ooy jookcu up to thaky"l tnoment.
witb; aeVioIm8isHi'fae'a'

oniy tnougni u waa good sport, Rosy,"
ne said

I stood still looking at him sorrowfully.
and at last ho threw the pesron the'ground.l

. ,.r .T - . ...--von i ten your father," he said, in a
voice so full of entreaty that tbe tears rush-a- d

into my eye. . "Don't you remember,
Rosy, the day you went with me to the pond
to get mint, and how you cams near falling
into the water, and I jest saved you, and

hat good times we've had together all sum-
mer, and how I havn't got any mother or
any Iriends in the whole world, except your
folks snd you 1 Do not tell your father,
Rosy."

I sat down on a great stone in the grass
and cried. Richard cried too. Al last I
slipped my arm around his neck.

"No, I. won't tell my father, Richsrd, if
you'll promise never to do so again, snd to
ah God to forgive you for this great Bin."
."I'll ask Hin, but he knows that I didn't

ibink it waa really steslln'," and I knew that
he spoke the truth

So we went up softly to the house, and
there was a pew bond betwixt us, which
neither could forget. Two dsys afterward
my father discovered one of the pears lying
at the foot of the tree the other hsd disap.
peered and he concluded the thief had
dropped it in sudden fesr of being discover
ed. He was angry, and Richard, who was
in the room, quietly slid out of it, and I kept
my cyea very etead flatly fastened on the
book I was not reading

Well, to make the story short, the winter
went by, end the birds Of May were singing
ance more in the tress, and the boughs were
all frilled over witb blossoms.

One itf my father came in to dinner he
had been plowin' all the mornln' and as be
sat down and wiped tbe, perspiration from
bis forehead, he said suddenly, "That bell
pssjiree J8 covered as thick with, blossoms
aa"il waltntiBfee JSgf winter: fl sbali
put a trap under the tfee this summer, "and

seef that won't find the thief, f guess that
you dioVt try very bard to earn that dollar,
ehf'Rfosyl" 'Vr'.''"
."Well; not so very bardfather' J said',

startln' toward the back door. ""';
'But before I got there a Vojce held me

back. "Don't go, Rosy, I'm ffoin to out
with the truth' now,' let .what wilt come,"
and Richard Sears, who Wis w.bittling out
ao arrow by the- - t4ble, prang up and went
to my falser,, srd sid to blar in sa earnest,
clear yolce, though it shook a tittle at the
first words, "Yes, Mfc4M6rriBf tosy did try
yery hard to fiodoi)t who the ihief was,
tqoogn she wouldn't tell on nira when it
proves to be met for i picked tbe pears."
'"''I've beep, sorry enough for it ever since j

bUt 'I didnt reslly think ! was stealing then.

and I'.ve had a dollar .laid up. Jtelrs In my I

green, box too , inonths - for llosy, when 1

could get coursgto teU he truth,;
My father was completely, dumbfounded;

!lk...itBl;lil, line ' Irt enealrl- MrlA '1m
LU9.?r"" rr.rr, ;jr'r "

L180'' A ? "? fi,cn"ro' V"
stern voice?" out motner a nana,, crept up
softly on his arm, and her eyes were all of

teare. :; "Now, father," she ssld. U r '". j ii
Tbat waa all.; He est ptill a minute) a,nd

tnea.ibe,,lpid hiajhandn Richtds BhoOfder,

and mi4W4l.ih' MaSrs) beab
U good ad. faithful boj Xa .meievar. aiiee

G. W. ESSIG,

Von. Plnsterer and Owenler, is prepared t per- -

form all kin-'- s of work In his line on short notice
ii.l r4POn; ble torn s. Whilu-wnslil- nltendod to.

fie mav bo f""1"1 al hi 'elJBn0B " Chestnut st.C
H.vnna, Apr'l 1W,1800-1- y '

"- BAIRD & WAIT,
Dealers in Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, Ac.,.,

. Bwift'RiiiMing,Main street, Ravenna, Ohio.

H.L.DAF,
Dealer in Bteple and Fancy Try Goods. Grocer

, etc., No.8 Phnpnlx Block, Karemia, Ohio.

.... J. T. GREEN,
Wealer in HU, Caps. Straw Goods, Ladles' Fur,

etc., No. 3 Phfpnlx Block, Ravenna, Ohio.
- "

JOHN 0. BEATTY,
Healers In Staple and Fancy llry Goods, Groceries

arpots,otc.,So.5Ph0Bnlx Block, Kavennn.O.

TZrr;, VANCE &.HI.NMAN,
(ieale'ratB Furultnre, Upholstery, Pictures, Looking
. Jlaesea, etc., Bo-- Phoenix Block, Ravenna, O.

L. W. HALL &, SON,
Pealers in Books, Station ry, Periodicals, nc

Goods. etc., Pmr.rit Bui ding, Ravenna. O.

D. W. GOSS &. BRO.,
peaWrx in Staple and Fanj Dry Goods, Groceries

Hardware, etc.. Edlnburg, PoYtajreeo., Ohio.

! ii DAP ja, TinnTtTicn! W
daalersto Staple and Fancy Dry 6bod,Rcady Made

ClntbiPg&c, north side otpnolle8quare,Bavnn

STREATOR. DAILY & CO.,'.
Dealrs in Staple Bird Fancy Dry Gooda, Crockery
- Hadware. &e. Shalersvllle, Portage couaty, Ohio.

Dfalerln ITrugsand Medicines, together with Floar
Balttete., wo. eeng-m- a nioc,aToiiii,

CHARLES EL, SWIPT, ;
Bealei to Drug ndMcdic1ns,nortE sldeofpubllc

' i i

WILLIAM --FRAZER,
and Domeatle Hrdw"e'.5,'rt'rT

F3c!;wheeler's Block, directly opposite
House, Main St., Ravenna, O. .

'Itaysaiyeydoy
stringing '43i'r4'e"'p Ics whiciiiiil ste)1

preparing ..to ilrj Iprtijpe winter.; l

"Why, fttharfycj:da
' ' ' ' R;-B-

. WITTER, -
Badl,HMnessBndTlrufiklanufBcturer,threedoor

.VeaU ef Phosnll Block: Main treet,.Rnna
"

T" vHENRY 7AMES, r
V'ljBTber "Hall-dress- Shp rpesite Phcsidx

' I f JBloek' Shaving, Hair-cuttin- and Shamnooln.

' "doaepromptlyandln thoroostfashlonable ayle

E. G.. RUSSELL,
Bleo and Ornamental Painter and GilderT-Carve-

Letters furnished V order. Blenellplatesof anyde-aire- d

pattern oa4 with seatnw and dlspatoh Shop

one Bulldlnr west oi me nsmowsi wuioa, u v

and EmWfdeVtd Curtain Mull
mRRED

Anrll SO, 8i7 ' POK BRO'b,- -

.

If WlERUGlSTX)R
SOW WHITE ZIHO.

.iKii.l "X (I'gRRKM COLORS, FOB BLINDS, ;
PAIMTS, BRUSHES & PBTl'V,'. j

SUPERIOR L1NSKED OIL, ,

.1 - - w ABB Inn TOKTBSXIMatt
VerJ cheap for eash, .3, Janejil, 1800. , 'By CHARLES B. BWIPTir .;

fiiAis s; snavKo . ;u.1'?93t..0"nf
'

., ets oj -

'savf. xinaa ikvaw oMl
xiaaa J.avi9 hmo

'Hhoas ofla sj,jia8 x y

mHEubsoribcc Would inform the pub)!
k. iniiiiB in i nonunnai hi annnle bit anatomer

111 deioripllbns at hi
Karket, under the Grocery of C. Al. rltKin,

IDSO
an 3

Tmi J trn,yw ty.'

LINSEED 01Ln4.?int Of H kinds f.,r

g af ?w9 5i.s v. -..t r:

TSj

Hogs, and escapes.'" ;T an guiltr of bot oaa
theft The grocer, it may be, Is guilty of

"

thousand, for he roba every person towbqra ,

he selis goods with, tbose Blae weigbu.- -
By what strange anomaly of, the law if tha
grestjer thief allowed to get off so. much,

more oaesply ihsohe leeaerT "
: ,'i8ptiiii(V".a1" ' '

Legiajlsttitei rmfiine'wra) offetedk,-i- f

they would aupport VcojrHlsrre.ibilli
W have s' 161 of bablernamtd fter ltb9ml .

v:?i'i bft4 b'o'l t"tirfj.j

t'l'air-w.rpiBg,it;'- ;

him from fulfilling It. Mxpi) j gets the reputation (or .na;improvemeai 01I My father laid down his net. "WbaVnotJl Prfoje,for sals bj tte.0.noc,At .',,
" : is '- J

.3v. V--
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